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for the festival. Notwithstanding the excessive expense, Hamilcar would have to submit individually to defray the greater part of it.
Proud of having made the Republic comply with their demands on this score, the Mercenaries believed that they would also ultimately return to their native countries, with the payment for their blood in the hoods of their cloaks. But now their recent hardships, reviewed through the vapours of their present drunkenness, seemed prodigious, and too poorly recompensed at best. To one another they displayed their wounds, recounted their combats, their journeys, and the hunts peculiar to their various countries ; imitating the cries and leaps of ferocious animals. They made indecent wagers, immersing their heads in anaphoras of wine, there remaining drinking like thirsty dromedaries, without intermission. A Lusitanian, of gigantic height, carrying a man upon each arm, stalked about the tables, the while spurting fire from his nostrils. Lacedemonians who had not removed their cuirasses leaped about with heavy strides ; others came forward like lewd women making obscene gestures; some, stripped naked, wrestled like gladiators in the midst of the feast; and a company of Greeks danced around a vase upon which they chanced to see the figures of the nymphs that ornamented it; meantime a negro pounded lustily on a brass buckler with a beef-bone.
Suddenly a plaintive chant was heard, a chant strong and soft, rising and falling on the air like the fluttering wings of a wounded bird. It was the voice of the slaves in the erffastulttm, where they were imprisoned.